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Preys, Tietjen take step 
toward agreement 
3 u, _ 
5 U) z 
Placement ceremonies, May 5, 1972 
I heard the workmen want longer lunch hours 
I lost my brother. . . 
Three years ago today, I lost 
my brother. 
I didn't know he was lost, and I 
didn't know he was my brother, 
until a few weeks ago. A friend 
mailed me a small gift. It was a 
simple metal bracelet engraved: 
CWO William Kimsey 
1-21-68 
The attached card read: 
THE P.O.W. — M.I.A. 
BRACELET: Over 1500 
Americans are either Prisoners 
of War or Missing in Action in 
Southeast Asia. Aside from the 
inhumane treatment witnessed-
by those few who have returned, 
the most tragic aspect is that 
most of the families of these men 
do not know if their sons, 
husbands or fathers are alive or 
dead. Hanoi won't tell them. 
This bracelet honors the man 
whose name is inscribed and 
includes the date he was lost. It 
should be worn with the vow that 
it will not be removed until the 
day the Red Cross is allowed into 
Hanoi and can assure his family 
of his status and that he receives 
the humane treatment due all 
men. 
It is natural, perhaps too easy, 
to share the suffering of those you 
know. But when one assumes the 
one-to-one bond with a stranger 
who is unable even to ask for your 
concern, and to enter the pain of 
his family, something happens to 
you. You are taught new lessons 
about old concepts. Mankind. 
Unity. Humanity. Caring. 
Brotherhood. 
Brother. 
The voice of William Kimsey 
speaks directly to me every 
waking hour. 
"I am alone, cut off, hidden 
away. I may be in a grave. I am 
alone, alone. Please, for God's 
sake, somebody help me. 
Remember me, remember me. 
Please remember me." 
It is a bracelet of unspeakable 
despair. I find myself willing him 
somehow to pick up my thoughts, 
of reassurance, caring, hope. 
Private thoughts, too private to 
tell you. With this bracelet, he 
became part of my life, and I part 
of his, even if he does not know it. 
This is a project of VIVA (Voice 
in Vital America), a tax-exempt, 
non-profit, non-political national 
student organization. It engages 
in educational programs which 
encourage students to meet their 
obligations as citizens, respon-
sibly and within the system. Bob 
Hope and Martha Raye are 
honorary co-chairmen. Among 
those wearing bracelets are Flip 
Wilson, Johnny Cash, Barbara 
Eden, Bill Cosby, Fred Astaire, 
Robert Stack, Don Drysdale. 
Please, clip this address at 
once, before you turn the page. 
VIVA, 10966 LeConte, Los 
Angeles, California, 90024 (A tax-
deductible donation is requested, 
$2.50 for a nickel-plate bracelet, 
$3.00 for copper.) 
Give yourself and someone you 
care about, the remembrance of 
one lost human being. Is there a 
more urgent gift? I don't think so. 
To sign one petition is not enough. 
To write Hanoi once is not 
enough. When you wear a 
bracelet, you will know that. 
At my request, VIVA put me in 
touch with Bill's family: His 
parents, Bill Sr. and Ethel, and 
two sisters. I'm not too sure yet 
what Bill looks like because all 
his good pictures are in 
Washington. Th government is 
trying to identify him in prisoner 
of war films. 
His family are back in Ten-
nessee where he was born. He 
grew up in western states when 
his dad was in the Dept. of the 
Interior. His mother says Bill 
was in love with skiing, and was 
good enough to win races and 
work with the Colorado ski 
patrol, rescuing injured skiers. 
He was accomplished 
scholastically and had been 
president of his church's youth 
group. 
He was a flier. Two weeks after 
he turned 21, my brother's plane 
was shot down over North 
Vietnam. 
I wonder who it is, somewhere 
in our land, who wears a bracelet 
for, writes regularly to Hanoi on 
behalf of, and thinks constantly 
about 
Lt. Col. L. W. Whitford, Jr. 
11-2-69. 
For further information con-
tact Sue Mussell. 
St. Louis, Mo., April 20 — A 
meeting of Dr. J. A. 0. Preus, 
president of The Lutheran 
Church-Missouri Synod, and Dr. 
John H. Tietjen, president of 
Concordia Seminary, St. Louis, 
has resulted in progress towards 
settlement of the recent "con-
troversy" in connection with the 
teaching assignments of 
seminary professor Arlis Ehlen. 
The announcement was issued by 
Dr. Preus and Dr. Tietjen from 
Edmonton, Canada, where both 
men are also attending the 
convention of the Alberta-British 
Columbia District. 
For the 1972-73 academic year, 
Dr. Ehlen will not teach the 
course on the Pentateuch ( the 
first five books of the Bible) as he 
has done in previous years. His 
teaching schedule will include 
courses in Exegesis and Semitic 
languages. 
At its meeting last December, 
the Seminary Board of Control 
declined to renew the contract of 
Dr. Ehlen, who is an assistant 
professor of Exegetical Theology 
and teacher in the field of the Old 
Testament extension of the 
contract on a four year basis 
would have involved granting 
permanent tenure. The renewal 
was later reported to have been 
declined because of Dr. Ehlen's 
doctrinal stance towards angels, 
a personal devil and certain of 
the miraculous events 
surrounding Exodus. In 
February the seminary board 
resolved to reengage Dr. Ehlen 
for one year. President Preus 
then directed Dr. Tietjen that Dr. 
Ehlen not be permitted to teach 
courses "in which he would have 
opportunity to advocate his 
higher critical views concerning 
Biblical interpretation." In early 
March, Dr. Tietjen replied that 
he was unable to comply with 
such a directive. Since that time, 
the matter was at an impasse 
until resolved today. 
Commenting on the meeting, 
Dr. Preus said, "I am delighted 
with this step which greatly aids 
our goal of a unified church body. 
When the board renewed Dr. 
Ehlen's contract for one year,the 
thought was to Make it possible 
for him to participate in the 
discussion of the issues and to 
minister to him concerning his 
doctrinal beliefs. This I readily  
subscribed to then, and now is 
possible. While this step does not 
represent a settlement of the 
basic theological issues that 
confront our Synod, it is a step. I 
would like to commend Dr. 
Tietjen for his willingness to 
work together in bringing about 
this degree of agreement in the 
Ehlen matter. I trust that under 
the ministering influence of Dr. 
Tietjen higher critical views will 
not be sympathetically ex-
pounded in the courses which will 
be taught by Dr. Ehlen. And I 
hope that we can now devote our 
"It's a big help. This ex-
perience would be good for 
anyone enrolled in the teacher 
education program at CSP. By 
having this in connection with a 
class, we as students of the class 
have an opportunity to find out 
about many classroom situations 
besides our own." These are all 
comments of students enrolled in 
the Teacher Aide Program (a 
current requirement of the Intro. 
to Educ. Course). Students 
working as teacher's aides spend 
6 hrs. a week in the school for 5 
wks. Prior to working as a 
Teacher Aide, students fill out 
forms stating school preference 
(first, second, and third choices). 
In most cases one of their 
Minnesota state law requires 
drug education for elementary 
and secondary school teachers. 
To help teachers meet this 
requirement, a summer-long 
series of drug workshops is being 
offered by the University of 
Minnesota. 
Beginning June 18 and running 
through the week of Aug. 27, the 
weeklong sessions will be held on 
the University's Duluth campus. 
Teachers interested in at-
tending a one-week workshop 
must apply by Friday, May 19. 
Application forms may be ob-
tained by calling (612)476-7190 or 
by writing to:  
efforts to resolving the basic 
issues. So it is in that light that I 
publicly express my appreciation 
to both Dr. Tietjen and the Board 
of Control." 
Dr. Tietjen added, "I share in 
the joy of reaching an amicable 
solution to this problem. I want to 
again reassure all concerned of 
my concern that the truth of 
God's Word be taught in the 
classrooms of our seminary and 
that the members of our faculty 
live out their confessional com-
mitment as they exercise their 
calling." 
preferences is granted. Choices 
range from a traditional school 
such as Central Lutheran to an 
inner city school like Maxfield 
Elementary and even to a more 
"open" oriented school like 
Summit. 
Classroom activity in Intro. to 
Ed. revolves around experience 
in the classroom. Students are 
instructed to be aware of 
classroom climate, discipline 
proglems and teacher-pupil 
rapport. 
Dr. Merz, head of this program, 
feels the program has been 
successful and is very beneficial 
in exposing the student to a 
classroom situation early in his 
educational program. 
Summer Drug Workshop 
349 Coffman Union 
University of Minnesota 
Minneapolis, Minn. 55455 
Housing, meals, and in-
structional materials will be 
supplied by the workshop 
sponsors: the Minnesota State 
Department of Education, the 
Minneapolis Health Depart-
ment's Metro Drug Awareness 
Program, and the University of 
Minnesota's , Drug Information 
and Education Program. 
A registration fee of $5 is 
required and tuition will be 
charged for those wishing college 
graduate credits. 
Getting right into it 
U offers summer drug workshops 
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PRAY FOR ME 
a sequel to "Inequality. Upheld" 
Last issue's lead editorial holds the honor of 
being so controversial that in places classtime 
was taken to discuss it. Unfortunately the 
controversy that was discussed there was not 
the controversy which had been discussed in 
the editorial. "Inequality Upheld" expressed 
dismay at the Supreme Court upholding a 
lower court ruling which said James Mc-
Connell could not obtain a job at the U. of M. 
because he was a self-admitted homosexual. 
The issue was one of job discrimination on the 
basis of homosexuality, not of homosexuality 
itself. 
Yet the controversy that raged in the 
classroom was one of homosexuality. The 
opinions active there held that the editorial 
condoned homosexuality. The professors 
even cited Romans I as proof that 
homosexuality was indeed a great sin. Those 
present were exhorted to pray for the writer of 
that editorial, that he may somehow be 
guided in the right path. 
In the first place, the ethics of this situation 
definitely leave something to be desired. No 
one appreciates being lampooned behind his 
back, not even the writer of that editorial. 
Beyond that lies the issue of homosexuality. 
We, on this campus, and I am afraid, within 
this church, are frightened of the topic. We 
tend to ignore it, or batter it down with almost 
militant fervor. People have even gone as far 
to say that they would rather beat in a 
"queer's" head, or avoid him completely, than 
treat him as a human being, and perhaps help. 
The topic is so touchy, people are hesitant to 
bring it up for fear they might become labeled. 
We are a "community of Christians" of 
whom the majority are training for oc-
cupations that will immerse us in human 
problems, and homosexuality is indeed one of 
those problems. It is indeed a sin. That point is 
not being argued. It is a sin just as lying, 
stealing, fornication, and killing are sins. None 
can be condoned, but neither can they be 
avoided. They must be dealt with as God would 
have us deal with them, rejecting the sin, but 
accepting the person as a human being whom 
God indeed loves and cares about. We cannot, 
we must not, reject and damn the person in an 
attitude of righteous indignation. We are then 
merely treating the symptoms rather than the 
cause. God has given us the strength and the 
freedom to be open and sensitive to the needs 
and shortcomings of the individual, even those 
of the homosexual. We cannot wallow in blind 
fright, for God has freed us to live and help in 
love. 
Across 
1. Vegetable stunt 
4. Site for every situation 
5. High strung 
6.	 Gardens (Monoply) 
7. Shares of a corp. 
8. Period! 
9. Head administrator 
10. Egg foo 
11. Classroom Climate 
12. Helicopter 
13. Psalm 98:6 
14. Cambridge 
15. Bel Rae 
16. Red 
17. SS instructor 
18. Never use "I" 
19. A slow flow or drip 
20. Swampke 
21. Stacks 
Down 
6. 12 in a year 
22. Invisible rabbit 
23. Mutt 
24. Programed learning 
25. Bird man 
26. Athletic equip. maker 
27. Flash 
28. Vitamin deficiency disease 
29. In religion & music dept. 
30. Evangelist 
31. Pumpkin eater 
32. Cousin of seal 
33. Playful 
34. C. Q. 
35. Pews 
36. Music Convention 
37. Muck and 	 
38. No passing 	 
39. Viola Virtuoso 
40. Fibbin' 
Across and Down 
(special category) 
2. German for 'forgot 
3. Petrified stone  
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Thought upon leaving CSP 
I cannot leave this hallowed school without giving my respects to all 
the things that have made my short stay here memorable. I bid a fond 
farewell (in some cases) to: 
construction workers moving dirt at 6:30 a.m. 
rent-a-cops 
the clatter of clicky heels on the floor above 
Concordia Mounties 
the creaky front door of Luther 
7:40 first hour 
steak night 
smelly classrooms 
The Bomber 
One PAY phone in the girls' wing 
Martin Luther 
W.D.C. mattress 
Sunday's brunch 
Luther's couchless lounge 
the tunnel 
Szabo 
the mush rush 
53 brothers and sisters 
door duty 
Prof Patrol 
cute pizza men (?) 
being called a "fat alto" 
fire fighter Murph 
dorm visitation policy 
choir tour 
"Bye, Betty" 
convos 
starvation walks to Red Barn 
C-Club movies 
the Pit 
Rosy's and Wally's 
CIT 
Dunning field 
Midway 
night walks on Summit 
"dry" dorms 
science building swamp 
the Knoll 
rush jobs on the Sword 
Bel-Rae 
Softball 
meditations in the chapel 
the entire Concordia family. 
God bless you everyone. 
Alj 
Prof puzzle 
Directions: Empty the apple 
juice into the two jugs equally. 
Add five cups of sugar to each 
jug. Add half a package of wine 
yeast into each jug. Add a small 
pinch of metabisulphate to each 
jug to insure that no molds or 
bacteria will grow. Now add 
water up to the bottom of the neck 
on each jug. Shake contents until 
all the sugar is dissolved. Now 
place a small plastic bag over the 
mouth of each jug and secure 
with a loose rubber band. Place 
in a warm place and bubbles 
should be seen rising to the 
surface in about a day. This 
means the yeast is activated. 
Otherwise something is wrong 
and new yeast may have to be 
added until fermentation does 
start. In about three months 
siphon the finished cider into 
clean bottles leaving all the 
sediment behind in the old jugs. 
Finished product may be 
sweetened if desired. (note: 
making wine is against federal 
law unless you have a permit, 
which may be obtained from: 
Assistant District Commissioner, 
Internal Revenue A and T 
Division, 708 Minnesota Building, 
St. Paul 1, Minn. 55101. 
Letters 
to the editor 
Dear Editor, 
This is in regard to the article 
in the last issue, entitled "The 
week that was" which I found 
disgusting. I doubt that by trying 
to make everyone look like fools 
and immature kids that a sense of 
security and peace is going to be 
restored to this campus. ("The 
way the fires were set would tell 
any rational person that 
destruction was not intended." 
direct quote from article). A fire 
under a boiler in a dorm like 
Luther would tell any person-
rational or irrational-that 
something could well have been 
intended. I agree that whoever is 
the reason for all this does need 
our prayers but he (they) ob-
viously doesn't have any self-
respect or dignity to lose. This 
individual(s) is sick. There are 
some people who are taking this 
whole thing very lightly. Girls 
don't bother to evacuate, but who 
are we to say that something is a 
joke? I myself would feel terrible 
if someone was killed, I would 
have to ask myself - why didn't I 
make sure he (she) was 
awakened, maybe I should have 
checked again - I would have a 
hard time living with this 
memory. Calmness and reason 
are fine, but I think we also have 
to be concerned with the "what if 
/I 
JH 
"Arise, 
Come forth my beautiful ones, 
Winter is over and gone, Spring 
has come." Solomon (Old 
Testament) 
Grateful memories remain of 
strong, kind, self-sacrificing 
Concordia boys and professors 
helping cars start in the cold 
snow and ice. At least three times 
I needed help with my car. ( The 
flowers do not do well in snow and 
cold.) Each time there were boys 
willing to help. The silent kind 
deeds go unnoticed in this 
hustling world, but I will be 
forever grateful, as also many 
others whom you have helped. 
One noon lunch time a boy came 
to show me how to jump start the 
car and saved me a tow. Many 
thanks. That evening a professor 
helped me get started. In a 
parking space I was stuck in a 
skid, a boy coming along, took 
over and steered me out with 
ease. Many . thanks. There were 
other times for all of us. We say 
thank you for those truly 
Christian deeds which rejoice the 
eye of God and the hearts of men. 
This is what makes the great 
spirit of Concordia. You all 
deserve honor medals. Thanks. 
Flower Power ( "We're getting 
there") 
( Heading for the summer hills 
of perpetual bloom) 
Hard 
Cider 
Ingredients: 
1 gala of apple juice 
10 cups of sugar 
package of wine yeast (try Wine 
Art shop at Har Mar Mall) • 
pinch of metabisulphate 
2 one gal. jugs 
2 small plastic bags and 2 rubber 
bands 
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" I SANG THE BLUES" 
"True Blue, ain't no news 'bout who's been 
abused for the blues is as old as my stolen soul. 
I sang the blues when the missionaries came 
passing out Bibles in Jesus' name. I sang the 
blues in the hull of the ship beneath the sting of 
the slavemaster's ship. I sang the blues when 
the ship anchored the dock. My family being 
sold on a slave block. I sang the blues being 
torn from my first born and hung my head and 
cried when my wife took his life and then 
committed suicide. 
Aaron Simmons 
precise pain 
swelling generally 
choking 
like the hands of a demon 
obsessed with the 
destruction of my soul 
i am heavy 
grieved to the ground 
too close 
for tears to fall 
and too far beyond 
to grab hold 
my soul lingers 
on the phantom 
of a rotting hope 
crying for love 
and yearning to cry 
to die in the 
obsession of the land 
geb 
Photo by Dave Punke 
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Page 4 Tuesday, May 23, 1972 	 WAR CHILDREN 
How many children 
Have been born to die 
Who never will laugh 
Till they've learned how to die 
How many parents 
Must face a new dawn 
By accepting the fact 
Their children are gone 
If the number is one 
That's still far too great 
For then someone somewhere .  
Still knows how to hate 
Phil Bauer 
BUBBLES 
Do you know, you're worth something? 
There's not another like you 
Search the universe and find out that 
You are you, there'll never be another 
Just like you 
You're only one bubble in the bar of soap, 
But you're an important bubble, 
For you see, no one else can give 
What you are able, You make 
Suds only you can make, and 
Believe it or not, somehow, some way, 
others wouldn't have, wouldn't be 
What they are without you! 
Lloyd Kupka 
"THERE A TIME" 
"There a Time, There a Place, There a GIRL, 
"There a Face, There a Hand, There a Touch. 
"Here spring we all love so Much." 
Aaron Simmons 
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it took little effort to 
send the bubble 	upward 
(floatingalong 	gently smoothly) 
unaware 
of the tree leaf 
waiting 
below 
i went walking yesterday 
(in a happy mood 
singing to 
myself) 	unacare 
of the problems i would encounter 
today 
the bubble landed 
yesterday became today 
and the destruction of two happy moments 
resulted in the creation of 
memories 
Its 
Photo by Dave Punke 
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LORD, 
I felt your nearness this morning 
I felt you so close, I touched you 
As you reached out to me 
And placed your life source within me, 
Your very self, in crude wheat and vine; 
Your sweet words put a new spring in my step, 
A hope for tomorrow, strength for today 
A Touch of Eternity! 
Lloyd Kupka 
in the void of a thousand nights 
I see 
the lights of ten thousand days 
flickering 
tiny souls on a carousel 
flung in the darkness of a thousand tombs 
carrying death like a ritual 
and life 
as a burden. 
geb 
: BLACK IS 
"Black is terrible. Black is a thousand faces 
rioting and a million white faces asking, "Oh 
My God, what do they want?" Black is such a 
shock it's electrifying. Black is a beautiful 
sister walking past a clairol sign, watching the 
sign, mentally asking herself. "I thought I 
knew for sure, I thought I knew for sure that I 
was beautiful. 
"Black is so composed it's the whole. Black 
is us young and old. 
Aaron Simmons. 
BANG 
I went for a ride in the magnificant 
Bald Eagle. 
The Lemon. Bang. 
The upholstery was colorful 
but uncomfortable. 
A white mass leather seat 
with black trim near the feet. Red Brown, and 
Yellow panels 
complete the melting pot handles. Bang. 
The engine starts smoothly 
and idles nice 
but politics get toothy 
rats come from mice. Bang_ 
The antenna rides high, 
Fly the Flag, then cry. 
It had a vinyl roof 
and a plastic floor. 
Both cave in, 
when you slam the door. Bang. 
Joe Dickerson 
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in the flurry of anticipation 
over tomorrow 
and in the hallowed longing 
for yesterday 
today is of times lost 
in the confusion 
It's been a hard day. 
KEEP AMERICA BEAUTIFUL 
James Brown— his own man 
I am no longer just "that mean 
RA" in Luther. The fact that I am 
a "foreigner" doesn't seem to 
matter. Suddenly I find myself 
catapulted into the capacity of 
tried and tested fireman and 
reluctant hero. The story in its 
truest form follows. . . . I know, 
because I was there. 
It all started earlier that same 
evening, when on the way back 
from St. John's Hospital I almost 
killed myself and four other fine 
young ladies. I wasn't paying 
attention and almost took two 
exits with only one car — a 
decidedly "good" way to an-
nihilate ones friends. The Lord, 
however, chose to spare us and 
we made it back to school safely. 
.. not a word was said the entire 
time but there was a distinct 
muttering of prayers from the 
back seat. One of these dear 
people, Jan Schroll, (the names 
have not been changed to protect 
the innocent) came up to my 
room and we talked and prayed 
together. Jan then left me to 
contemplate the fact that my bed 
was not made — sheet night you 
know. Ten minutes of con-
templation was suddenly broken 
by that blasted fire alarm. My 
feelings for that thing are less 
than sympathetic. If it would 
simply sing, in mellow tones, the 
first two lines of Pass It On... 'It 
only takes a spark to get a fire 
going — And soon all those 
around us warm up in it glowing'. 
.. I think we would all get the 
message just as easily and with 
half the pain. 
Anyway, all levity cast 
asunder, I leapt off the security 
of my unmade bed, grabbed my 
jacket and in typical fashion 
could not find my glasses. As I 
dashed about closing windows 
and blowing out my candles I 
miraculously found my specs. . . 
under my left foot, I had laid 
them on the floor earlier. They 
were slightly bent but that's one 
of the wonderful things about 
wire rims, they also bend back 
into shape with ease. Thus armed 
I dashed through each corridor to 
see which joker had set off the 
alarm and for what reason. No 
one knew anything about it, so I 
• tripped my way down to the 
furnace room, Inspite of that 
alarm buzzer trying to throw me 
across the room with its 
vibrations„ the scene was quite 
beautiful. The room was gently 
aglow with the fever of the 
moment. The flames were 
delicately licking at orange 
tinged brick and the trash cans 
were creating little independent 
rivers as they melted and ran 
across the floor. I ran and got two 
fire extinguishers and almost 
broke my neck coming down the 
stairs with them. The beauty of 
that initial scene was abruptly 
destroyed with a "mighty" 
trickle of water. I also squirted 
myself in the face before it 
suddenly dawned on me that one 
is supposed to hold on to the hose 
before releasing the water. Being 
the intelligent sort I quickly 
remedied that situation. The thick 
brown smoke soon began to fill 
every corner in the place, 
spreading to the hall and even-
tually my eyes and lungs. So now 
our 'glorious hero' was reduced 
to a blinded sputtering zero! Two 
and a half extinguishers were 
empty when I turned my fire hat 
over to Mick Rembold who 
finished the job beautifully. The 
end of the story. . . Harldy. That's 
just the lead-in to what I really 
want to say. 
Like most normal people I have 
a healthy fear and respect for 
fire. ( and now also smoke! ) I am 
not an overly courageous person 
and I am certainly not a heroic 
image, as any one who saw me in 
the Health Service just trying to 
breathe can attest to. My idea of 
fun is not to waltz down two 
flights of stairs with a fire ex-
tinguisher lovingly tucked under 
each arm and my vision distorted 
by the soot settling on my bent up 
glasses. What was done that nite  
was done out of love and before 
too many of you freak out at that 
statement, let me explain. I am 
not the calibre of Christian that 
allows me to love all people, but 
The Man Upstairs most 
assuredly does. It is because of 
this love that He chose someone 
to go down and put that fire out, 
and let me be the first to say that 
only God knows why He chose 
me! For whatever reasons, what 
I did was only because, through, 
and by, Christ, I was His tool, just 
as the extinguisher was my tool. 
Fortunately, the Lord knows a 
little more about putting out a 
fire than I do or I might still be 
down there trying to get the ex-
tinguisher to work. The fire —
well, the mere fact that it went 
out instead of spreading is proof 
enough of God's hand in the deal. 
The point is that the Lord doesn't 
ask us to feel anxious because of 
the fire but instead to trust in 
Him no matter how we feel. In 1st 
Peter 1:6 it tells us: "Now for a 
little while you may have to 
suffer various trials, so that the 
genuineness of your faith, more 
precious than gold tested by fire, 
may rebound to praise and glory 
and honor at the revelation of 
Jesus Christ." 
It is so easy to start a fire, the 
flick of a match can do it. But it 
takes the might and power of a 
loving God to put it out. Thank 
you Lord. 
His servant, 
Kathleen Murphy 
Soluble bottles 
With the subject of pollution 
being thrown at us left and right, 
we tend to dream up ideas (way 
out as they may seem) that might 
help the situation. 
For example, many feel that 
the ideal container should be like 
an ice cream cone — having 
served its purpose it should 
disappear. Although the thought 
of eating milk cartons may be 
appealing to some, so far, such 
containers have not been 
developed. 
However, by mid-1972, par-
tially soluble bottles might be 
available, according to the Ilikon 
Corp., Natick, Mass. This 
company has developed a bottle 
containing 90 percent of a water-
soluble cellulose which is 
currently used as a food 
stabilizer and binder. This 
material is sandwiched between 
two layers, the innermost being 
of some kind of polymer. On the 
outside is a layer of scuff-
resistant material which can be 
peeled off. 
Then, when the bottle is im-
mersed in water, the middle 
layer begins to dissolve within 15 
minutes. Thus, insoluble wastes 
from a bottle, composed of the 
inner layers, represent only 10 
percent of its weight. 
The cost of a 12-ounce bottle is 
estimated at 5 to 6 cents. This is 
competitive with non-returnable 
glass bottles and cheaper than 
disposable plastic containers that 
are not water soluble. 
In February, 1969, LOOK 
Magazine called entertainer 
James Brown the most important 
black man in America. This 
statement was resented by some 
politicians and social workers, 
but may not have been an 
exaggeration. 
The singer himself claims no 
part of the title preferring to be 
known as "just an example and a 
man. I want black kids to point to 
me and find a hard-working, 
honest man who made it. . . and to 
feel that if they stay in school and 
work hard, they can make it too." 
Adoration came hard and fast 
to James Brown but he wears it 
well. Female fans were fainting 
and mobbing the stage over 
James Brown long before The 
Beatles or Tom Jones were heard 
of. Unlike other "sex symbol" 
entertainers, Brown has 
managed to maintain a following 
among the gentlemen as well, by 
demonstrating a platform of 
manhood and respect. A man is 
made to feel proud to bring his 
family to the James Brown Show, 
wherever it plays. . . night clubs, 
theatres, stadiums or 
auditoriums. The pride is real. 
Brown is quick to discuss the 
social situation in America today, 
but not as a leader or politician. 
Rather Brown delivers his ideas 
as "one of the people". . . thus 
avoiding pre-destined or forced 
ideas and policies. Being "one of 
the people", Brown understands 
radicals and militants. He told 
LOOK, "a militant is just a cat 
who was never allowed to be a 
man." However $ he also un-
derstands the need for love and 
respect and pleaded for 
youngsters to get off the streets, 
to "learn. . . not burn", following 
the tragic death of Dr. Martin 
Luther King. He encourages 
members of black communities 
to work out their anger and 
despair in positive means by 
"building up. . . not tearing down 
the community." 
Having been presented vir-
tually every humanitarian award 
and civic citation available, 
Brown received an unusual honor 
on May 8, 1968, when he was 
extended a dinner invitation to 
the White House as special guest 
of President and Mrs. Lyndon B. 
Johnson. When seated at the 
glamorous dinner table, James 
Brown— Seventh grade drop-out, 
soul singer — found a message on 
his placecard. Hard-written, the 
message read: "Thanks much 
for what you are doing for your 
country — Lyndon B. Johnson." 
Just as important as the honor 
was Brown's reaction, 
"Naturally it was a great per-
sonal honor but it will really 
mean something when Black kids 
believe that they too can be part 
of the scene and not need to be a 
singer." 
The City of Augusta, Georgia, 
Brown's birthplace is in the 
process of renaming a major city 
boulevard after their "son." 
Again, Brown turned modesty 
into philosphhy, "It's a good 
thing because it will inspire other 
minority youngsters to achieve 
respect among their fellow-man. 
Times have changed. . . a 
minority youngster doesn't face 
the battle he once faced. The 
"man" doesn't fight him 
anymore, all he has to do is win 
himself over. . . believe in him-
self. This country is ready to 
accept any man as long as he 
carries himself like a man in-
stead of trying to be something he 
isn't. There are city streets 
named after Mexican heroes, 
Italian-Americans, and all the 
the other minority groups. . . we 
need Black streets." 
After twelve years of hit 
records the James Brown suc-
cess story can easily be taken for 
granted. . . that is by everyone 
except James Brown. Only in 
recent months has Brown been 
able to sit back and reap the 
benefits of his life-long struggle 
in the entertainment business. A 
rebel all his life, Brown fought to 
maintain complete control over 
his career. He is his own 
manager, his own producer and 
has developed a wealth of 
knowledge regarding the in-
tricate entertainment industry. 
Stubbornly he has fought the 
show business "establishment" 
and finally sees the trend in his 
favor, "it wasn't easy. . . I 
haven't been fighting just for 
James Brown or my company. I 
was fighting for every talented 
Black entertainer who has been 
forced to depend on agencies, 
money-grabbing managers and 
record producers who completely 
control his career. I'm fighting 
for people. The people who buy 
the records and pay to see the 
shows." 
Brown saw the change in at-
titudes after recent trips to Af-
rica and Europe resulted in the 
most amazing reception ever 
accorded an American en-
tertainer of any kind. Soldiers in 
Viet Nam flocked to see James 
Brown in 1968, when he drew 
crowds three and four times the 
Concerted student 
action to save 
Bangladesh 
WASHINGTON, (APRIL 17). . . 
"In lieu of bombing and killing 
people in Vietnam we should use 
the equipment in Indochina to 
save lives in the starving nation 
of Bangladesh," stated the 
presidents of four U. S. Student 
organizations. 
"The urgency of the situation in 
Bangladesh and the immediate 
necessity to halt the massive 
killings in Vietnam dictate that 
the people of the United States 
stand-up and be heard. 
"Between two and three 
million people have died in nine 
months of war, disease and 
starvation in what was once East  
size of Bob Hope! Why? One 
soldier told a reporter, "we can 
relate to James Brown. He's 
down-to-earth, like us. He tells 
the truth." 
In Lagos, Nigeria, it took 
fifteen minutes for police and 
military to manage getting the 
idol off the plane and into waiting 
limousines. After other American 
soul singers had been given only 
polite response, thousands of fans 
awaited Brown's arrival and 
thousands more lined the twelve 
mile road leading from the air-
port into Lagos. 
Brown's concert in Ndola, 
Zambia, before 25,000 fans in-
cluding Zambia's Head Minister 
of State, reached such apeak that 
some feared for Brown's life as 
the idol-like adulation gave police 
a difficult time restraining the 
mob. The Sunday Times of 
Zambia reported that all day 
before the evening concert taxis 
in Ndola were fully booked and 
railway and bus stations packed 
as fans flocked to the city and 
stadium. People came from 
villages as far as 200 miles to see 
and hear Soul Brother No. 1. 
Continuing his efforts to reach 
the "everyday people" Brown 
has spent spare time in recent 
months visiting prisons in Ohio 
and California. Refusing to 
present the prisoners with 
"sugar-coated" encouragement, 
Brown excuses prison officials 
from the room and addresses 
them in their own terms. . . as 
men. It can be assumed un-
fortunate that Brown hadn't been 
invited to New York's troubled 
Attica State Prison before the 
tragic events there left many 
prisoners and guards dead. 
Brown doesn't preach in-
spiration, he shares it. His words 
are the plain truth. . . often not 
inspiring, but the mere fact that a 
Black man, singer, former 
prisoner (for stealing food during 
his hungry years) could deliver 
the truth to the prisoners is in 
itself inspiring. 
Only tomorrow's history books 
will decide if James Brown really 
is America's most important 
black man, but to thousands of 
Americans (and Africans and 
Europeans, by the way) there is 
no doubt. Those who work for 
him, those government officials 
who have personally witnessed 
the dynamic influence of the 
"Living Legend" and those needy 
students who will live productive 
lives thanks to the education 
provided them by the James 
Brown Scholarship Fund can 
already attest to his importance. 
Pakistan — now Bangladesh. The 
death tolls are mounting fast 
while the U.S. insists on killing 
thousands of people in Vietnam. 
"The cost for one bombing run 
by one B52 is over $41,000. The 
cost of delivering 44,000 pounds of 
food in Bangladesh is only $1,000. 
In our opinion, the ends of justice 
would be better served by saving 
lives than taking them." 
Represented were the 
Presidents of the U.S. National 
Student Association, National 
Student Lobby, Student World 
Concern, and the Student 
National Education Association 
(Tabankin, Coye, Hamilton, 
Buress, respectively). 
"We are pleading with 
everyone to help. The situation is 
so sick, that words cannot ex-
press our concern. Sympathy is 
not needed; it just won't do. The 
alleviation of the problems in 
Bangladesh is going to take cash, 
plain cash," Hamilton added. 
Tabankin furthered ". . . that 
funds to help save the people of 
Bangladesh could be sent to the 
Emergency Relief Fund, Inc., 
P0. Box 1776, Washington, 
D.C. 20015." 
Anyone desiring more in-
formation is urged to call (202) 
638-6304 (1012 14th St., N.W., 
Washington, D.C. 20005) on the 
Bangladesh side of the issue. 
Questions about student in-
volvement to end the war and 
bombing should be directed to 
(202) 265-9890. 
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Carl Cloeter comes in second in the 880 run. Love all. 
It's all over! 
Well, at least for this year. 
Get more out of lire with 
Estate Life 
Your future is bright. But you 
	
insurance protection. AAL "Estate 
must help the good things happen. 	Life" provides it at low cost. 
"Estate Life" insurance from 
	
The time to learn about AAL 
Aid Association for Lutherans can 
	
"Estate Life" is now, because your 
help, too. 	 youth qualifies you for a big chunk 
Insurance? Of course! Because 	of protection for little money. 
along with the opportunities there Check with your AAL repre- 
are big responsibilities ahead. 	sentative. A fellow Lutheran, he 
Perhaps a girl who will one day shares our common concern for 
share your hopes and dreams. 	human worth. 
A family, calling for lots of life 
••••••••:*: • ... • 
Aid Association for Lutherans hi 
Appleton,Wis. Fraternalife Insurance 
Life • Health • Retirement 
Your AAL Representative: 
Nels I. Sandstrom 
2024 Fairmount Ave., St. Paul, Minn. 55105 
with a 
summer 
University Evening Class 
— beginning June 20 — 
*CLASSES IN AIR-CONDITIONED ROOMS 
WHERE POSSIBLE 
call 373-3195 
Wollaeger 
clinches tie 
The Wolleager "Whoppers" 
clinched the 1972 Intramural 
Volleyball season. As of press 
time, the playoffs are under way, 
with Wollaeger dorm picked as 
the favorite to take the crown. 
Wollaeger finished with an 5-1 
record. 
The Wollaeger two "Whop-
pers" won their fourth softball 
game without a defeat on May 4th 
by a large score of 12-4 over 
Walther Dorm to clinch at least a 
tie for first place. With two 
games remaining as of press 
time, Wollaeger II looks like the 
top choice to be the 1972 In-
tramural softball champions. 
Tom "Stump" Smuda has 
pitched all four contests. In the 
Walther game, Tom gave up only 
two earned runs while recording 
his fourth victory of the season. 
"Stump" has also been hitting 
the softball very well batting at 
.769. George "Long Ball" Cain 
and Dick "Dandy" Shouse are 
both tied on the team for runs 
batted in with thirteen apiece. 
The "Whoppers" who finished 
last year with a 8-5 record have 
more added power and depth. 
The Wollaeger infield is one of the 
best among the dorm teams with 
Chicago: The Lutheran Student 
Movement will hold its Third 
Annual National General 
Assembly at Valparaiso 
University in Indiana, from 
August 2-7,1972. The theme of the 
Assembly is "WHO ARE GOD'S 
PEOPLE?" and will focus on the 
problems of identity and mission 
for the Church in the 1970's. 
Featured speakers include the 
Rev. Will Herzfeld, from 
Oakland, California, who will 
examine where the Church is 
today and what its mission is as 
viewed from the perspective of 
its present identity. The Rev. Dr. 
Loren E. Halvorson, of Luther 
Seminary, and the Rev. Dr. 
Frank Seilhamer, of Harnma 
School of Theology, will team up 
to present a three part address 
centering on the questions and 
interrelatedness of: (1) What 
makes people think they are 
Jesus' people? (2) Whom does the 
world regard as Jesus' people? 
and (3) Who are Jesus' people? 
The correlation of that series will 
be an Old Testament 
examination of Exodus, Law and 
Covenant in relation to the three 
questions. Worship, study, 
reflection and yet another coffee 
house will add to the dimension of 
Jim Wegner at first base; Steve 
"Hap" Klingberg at second base; 
Ken' Longmire at shortstop; 
Keith Nordmeyer at third base; 
and Rich (T.V.) Cederburg 
behind the plate. The Wollaeger 
outfield has been making the big 
play all year. George Cain plays 
left field; Dick Shouse plays 
center field; Steve Zoeller at 
Right field and Bob Voehl in short 
center field. Earl Asmus ana 
Perry Olsen switch off at a 
number of these positions and 
contribute great experience to 
the "Whopper" team. 
Softball Scores 
Wollaeger II 14 
Wollaeger II 17 
Wolleager II 14 
Wollaeger II 12 
Walther 7 
Minnesota 13 
Wollaeger III 12 
Walther 4 
Standings 
W-L 
Wollaeger I I 4-0 
Wal Cher 2-2 
Minnesota 2-2 
Wollaeger I I I 0-4 
the Assembly. A sampling of 
potential study-interest groups 
include: worship workshop, 
theology and social welfare, 
white racism in the church, the 
work vs. • the leisure ethics, 
medical ethics, and assorted 
other topics. 
The L.S.M. was formed in 1969 
and is comprised of Lutheran 
students from the three major 
synods in the United States. The 
purpose of the LSM is to live in a 
creative and dynamic 
relationship with the Church and 
to empower and inform a faithful 
witness to the Good News. It is 
LSM's purpose to enable and 
facilitate that witness and ser-
vice to which God calls local 
communities "of faith in the world 
of higher education. 
Attendance at the Assembly is 
open to students, seminarians, 
pastors and laymen who share an 
interest in the concerns to be 
expressed. Costs, which include 
room and board as well as 
registration fees, have been set at 
$50 per person. If ten or more 
from the same campus register 
together, the cost is $45 per 
person. Registration materials 
available at : LSM, 130 N. Wells 
St., Chicago, Ill. 60606. 
L.S.M. Assembly 
at Valparaiso 
